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looking, as they tell me, like a man of five and thirty. I
am much fatter than when I left home. A long journey
from Rome, through the Tyrol into Germany and
through Prussia to Paris last Summer, has quite restored
my digestion, since when I have done as well as I could
wish. Your aunt is also in perfect health. Your cousins
grow and are looking well. Indeed we have all been well
but Will, for a long time. I have not paid the Doctors
fifty dollars in five years.

Adieu, my dear Dick. Do not forget to write me, with
a full detail of answer.

Yours very sincerely

J. Fenimore Cooper

FROM RICHARD COOPER

Cooperstown, August 2nd, 1831
Dear Uncle,

I feel greatly indebted to Aunt Pomeroy for the man-
ner she has spoken of me in her letters, as it has been the
means of giving me a place in your recollection and of my
receiving a token of your regard. Time has wrought con-
siderable changes in our village since you left it. My
memory does not reach back sufficiently far to note them
all. I am unable to point out every chasm that death has
made in the living circle with which you were acquainted.
Some that you desired to be remembered to I never heard
of, and some are in their graves. Mr. Ernst died last
winter, Seth Cook several years ago. I am more familiar
with the alterations in the external aspect of the place. A
good many buildings which, within my recollection, have
rather discredited the taste and neatness of the place, now
shine with a bright and fresh coat of paint, additions have
been made to a few, and some entirely new of veryomfortable
